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to such people as you* Do not, I pray you, be fool-
ish. ... So we return," he continued in an altered
tone. "Be content, all of you dear people," he added
as they neared the little company. "Two sites are
there. Either would suit me. Concerning one, how-
ever, there is that eternal matter of water. Victorine,
our visitor will take one small drink before he
goes."
Jane rose to her feet.
"I think you and I will walk down a few yards
with Mr. Spenser," she suggested to Granet. "There
is something we have to say to him."
Spenser drained the glass which had been pre-
sented to him, made his adieus with a very poor
effort at graciousness and turned away.
"I know," he said, as soon as they had reached the
road, "what you wish to say. It is something of im-
portance."
"You must realize that, Mr. Spenser," Jane said.
"In a few days' time the month expires which my
aunt stipulated should pass before her will was
opened or her wishes made known."
"I know, I know that quite well," Spenser as-
sented. "And when that will is opened I shall take
the opportunity of expressing to whoever may be
present my opinion of the way you and Clunderson
have treated your aunt's confidential adviser during
this anxious period.**
"Your threat does not greatly concern me, Mr.
Spenser," Jane answered. "You have been paid all
the commission that became due to you every time
you have earned it and the larger sums which you